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steep slope. Again and again whole races have
slipped down into the abyss and been lost. It may
be that our high instinct to hold home and flesh
sacred has prevented us from perishing. Any'
way, the prejudice is there deep rooted, beyond
argument, deeper than reason in our heart of
hearts.

But there are other prejudices which we feel at
once have not this validity, a prejudice, for in-
stance, against eating snails, or a deep prejudice
against accepting colored people as our equals.
How are we to distinguish between the prejudice
which is sacred and the prejudice which is mere
purblind prejudging an imperfectly understood
case. Some say you must call in the despised rea-
son as supreme arbiter, but that is not true; we
judge dumbly by our feelings and not by reason.

Let us give another instance. There arc born
into the world, in every generation, a certain num-
ber of congenital idiots, often with the most hop
rible bodily deformities: this poor boy has a nose
reaching to his waist: that girl a lower lip that
falls on her breast. Reason says they arc no good:
they should be put in a lethal chamber and done
away with peaceably. Instead of that we keep
skilled doctors and nurses to attend to them, and
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